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A FOBU ON THB SLAVB THADB 
BY JAMBS B08WBLL. 

A HITHERTO unrecognized work by James 
Boewell was sold a few days ago by Mr. Salkeld, 
of Claphain Road. It is in quarto, and the title 
is, * No Abolition of Slavery ; or, the Universal , 
Empire of Lovo : a Poem, 1791.* The author- 
ship appears to have been attributed to Boewell 
on the strength of an inscription, *' By James 
Boswell, Esq.," in a contemporary handwriting 
on the title-page, and there is little doubt that 
the inscription is correct. 

In the volume of Boswelliana edited by the 
Rev. Charles Rogers for the Grampian Club 
there is a letter, written in April, 1791, to Mr. 
Dempster by Boswell, who mentions a recently 

Eublished poem on the slave trade, written by 
imself. The editor, in his comments on the 
letter, remarks that the work referred to by 
Boswell is unknown to bibliographers. Mr. 
Salkeld's discovery, though interesting, will not 
confer additional lustre on Boswell*s reputation 
as a bard ; but the poem is characteristic and 

amusing. It is *' Addressed to Miss ,' 

perhaps intended for Miss Bagnal, who was 
booupying hi8~attention at that time, and is 
described in one of his letters as ** about seven- 
and-twen^ a Ranelagh girl — but of excel- 
lent principles, in so much that she reads prayers 
to the servants in her father's family every 
Sunday evening." The merits of the work are 
pretty nearly on a level with * The Cub at New- 
market ' and other poetical effusions of the 
writer. Nothing could be more Boswellian 
than the manner in which the subject is treated, 
and the piece is full of personal allusions. Now , 
that the authorship of the work is known, it is 
probable that other copies will turn up. 
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NO ABOLITION OF SLAVERY: 
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THE UNIVERSAL EMPIRE OF LOVE. 



ADDRESSED TO MISS 



■ Moft pleating of thy fex^ 

Born to delight and never vex; 
Whofe kindnefs gently can controul 
My wayward turbulence of foul. 

Pry'thee, my dearefl, doft thou read. 

The Morning Prints, and ever heed 
Minutes, which tell how time's mifpent, 

In either Houfe of Parliament ? 
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See T :^, with the front of Jove ! 

But not like Jove with thunder grac'd *, lOk 

In Weftminfter's fuperb alcove 

Like the unhappy Thefeus plac'df. 
Day after day indignant fwells 

His generous breaft, while ftill he hears 
Impeachment's fierce relentlefs yells, 15; 

Which ftir his bile and grate his ears. 

And what a dull vain barren fhew 

St. Stephen's lucklefs Chapel fills ; , 
Our notions of refpeft how low, 

While fools bring in their idle Bills. 2a 



* Had he the command of thunder, there can be no doubt that he 
would long before now have cleared a troublefome quarter. 

■f- Sedet etemumqre JtdeHt 
Infclix Tbefeus. ViRC. 
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Noodles*, who rave for abolition 
Of th' AJncaris Amprtnfd conditiqn +, 
At your own coft fine projeds try ; 
Dont roJ— from pure hunumity. 



Go, 



^ If tho abettors of the Skve trade Bill Ihoidd think they are too harflily 
created in this Poem^ let them confider how they fhould feel if their ellates 
were threatened by an agrarian law; (no unjdsnifible meafiire) and let them 
make allowances for the irritation which .themfelves have occafioned. 

t That the Africans are in a ftate bf lavage wretchednelsj appears from . 
the moil authentic accounts* Such being the fa£b> an abolition of the flave 
trade would in truth be precluding them from the firft ftep towards progreffire 
civilization^ and confequently of happineli^ which it is proved by the moft 
refpe&able evidence they enjoy in a great degree in our Welt-India iflands, 
though under well-regulated reftraint. The clamour which is raifed againft 
this change of their fituation^ reminds us of the following paflage in one 
of the late Mr. Hall's * Fables for Grown Gentlemen.* 

*' 'Tis thus the Highlander complains, 

** *Tis thus the Union they abufe, 

«f For binding their backfides in chains, 

'^ And ihackliog their feet io flioes ; 

^^ For giving them both food and fuel, 

*' And comfortable cloaths, 

*' Inftead of cruel oatmeal gruel, 

" Inftead of rags and heritable blows." 

B a The 
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A, ( t^ . . , Go, W —, With narrow fcull, - 65 

""" Go home, and preach away at Hull, 

No longer to the Senate cackle, ' ^ 

In ftrains which fuit the Tabemaclie ; '" - . 

I hate your little wittling fneer. 

Your pert and felf-rufficient leer, f 3f6 

Mifchief to Trade fits on thy lip^ 

Infe£ls will gnaw the nobTeft fhijp;: • * / 

Go, W -, be gone', for fhame, • 

Thou dwarf, with a big-ibunding name- 

The queffion now agitated la the BridiH Parliament conterning flavery^ is:, 
illuftrated with great infomiation^ abk argunient> and per^icuous expreffion»;- 
in a \VDrk entitled, •♦ Doubts on the AMiium of the Slave Tradti iy an Old 
Member of Parliament i" printed for Stochdalej inPicadiUy, 1.79a It is. 
afcribcd to Joha Ranby^ E^. 

That the evils of the Slave Trade (houid^ like the evils incident to other 
departments ef civil fubordination, be humanely remedied as much as mzjf 
be, every good man is convinced ^ and accordingly, we find that great ad- 
vances have been ^adually made in that relped,. as may Be ieen in various- 
publications^ particularly the evidence taken before the Privy-Council. It; 
muft be admitted>^ that in the courfe of the prefent imprudent and dangr rous^ 
attempt to bring about a total abolition, one eflential advantage has beeni 
obtained, namely, a better mode of carrying the flaves from AB-ica to the 
Weft-Indies s but furely this might have been had in a lefs violent manner. 

POOE 
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Poor inefficient B— — , we ice 35 

Ko capability in thee^ 
Th' immortal ipirit of thy Sire 
Has borne away th* aethereal fire^ 
And left thee but the eaathy dregs,-— 
Lot's never have thee on (hy legs ; 4P^ 

Tis too provoking^ ^t^j to< feel^ 
A kick from fiich a' puny heel;. 

Pedantick pupil of old Sherryi, 
Whofe Ihrugs and j^er&s would make us merry; 
If not by tetfious languor wrung — 45 

Hold thy intolerable tongue^ 

Drawcanfir Dolren^ would deftroy 
Both flavery and licentious joy; 
Foe to all forts of planters \ he. 
Win fuffer neither bond nor Jrec^ 5C5> 

*" Diogenes being difcorered in the Sxeet. in fond incercoiirfe with one 
•f thofe pretty mifles whom Sir William Dolbeo dilUkes, fteadily laid^ 
**• (ftvrtwa A«J(>«^— I plant men." 



( *«> ) 

Go we to the Cofiamittee jootii). 
There gleams of light conflift wilh gloon^ 
While unread rheams in chaios lye, 
Our water clofets to fupply. 

* What frenzies will a rdlpble fewe S& 

In lax luxurious day?, like thef6 ; . . 
The People's Majesty, forfooth, 
Muft fix our rights, define our truths 
Weavers* become our Lords of Trade, 
And every clown throw by his fpade, j6o 

T' inJlrvM our minifters of ftate. 
And foreign commerce regulate: 
Ev*Q bony Scotland with her dirk. 
Nay, her ftarv*d prefbyterian kirk-^^ 
With ignorant effrontery prays 6^ 

Britain to dim the weftem rays, 

* Manchcftcr Petition. 

t Some of the Scottilh Preftytcries petitioned. 

2 Which 



Which while they on ©ur ifland fall 
Give warmth and fplendour to us all. 

See in- a ftall three feet hy four, 
Where door is window, window door, 70 

Saloop a hump-back'd cobler drink; 
« With him the miifc fliall fit and think ;" 
He Ihall in fentimentdl ftrain, 
Thar negroes are oppreffd, complain. 
What mutters the decrepit creature ? 75 

The. Dignity of Human Nature + ! 

Windham, I won't lupprejls agibe. 

Whilft Thou art with the whining tribe ; 

Thou who haft fail'd in a balloon. 

And touch'd, intrepid, at the moon, 80 

(Hence, as the Ladies fay you wander. 

By much too fickle a Philander:) 

Shalt Thou, a Roman free and rough, 

Defcend to weak blue ftocking ftuff, 

t Rifum teneatu (misji, Horat. 

And 
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And cherifh feelings foft and kind^ •.. 85 

Till you emafculate your mind. 

Let CouRTENAY fnccr, and gibe, and hack. 
We know Ham's fons are always black; 
On fceptick themes he wildly raves> 
Yet Africk's fons were always flaves ; 90 

I'd have the rogue beware of libel, 
And Ipare a jeft— wben on the Bible. 

Burke, art Thou here too? thou, whofe pen, 
Can blaft the fancied rights of men : 
Pray, by what logick are thofe rights 95 

Allow'd to Blacks— dcny-d to Whites ?. 

But Thou ! bold Fa&ion*s chief Antiftes, 
Thou, more than Samfon Agoniftes ! 
Who, Rumour tells us, would pull down 
Our chartered rights, our church, our crown 5 
Of talents vaft, but with a mind 
Unaw'd, ungovem'd, unconfin'd; lOO 

4 Beft 
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Beft humoui'd man, worft politician^ 

Moft dangerous, defp'rate ftate phylician; 

Thy manly chara£ler why ftain to^ 

By canting, when 'tis all in vain? 

For thy tumultuous reign is o*er; 

The People's Mak thou art no more. 

And Thou, in whom the mighty name 
Of William Pitt ftill gathers &me, no 

Who could at once exalted (land. 
Spuming fubordinate command ; 
Ev*n when a ftripling fit with eafe. 
The mighty helm of ftate to feife ; . 
Whom now (a thoufand ftorms endur'd) ii^ 

Years of experience have matur*d ; 
For whom, in glory's, race untir'd, 
Th' events of nations have eonfpir'd j 
For whom, eer many funs revolv'd, 
Holland has crouch'd, and France diflblv'd ; 120 

C And 
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And Spain, in a I^ori Quixote fit. 
Has bullied only to fiibmit ; 
Why ftoop to nonfenfe ? why cajole 
Blockheads, who vent their rigmarole ? 

And yet, where injlutnce muft rule,. . 125: 

*Tis fometimes wife to play the fool ; 
Thus, like a witch, you raife a ftorm, 
Whether the Parliaments Reform, 
A fet of hrijh Propojitions,. 

Impeachment — on your ozim conditions, 130? 

Or RiCHMOiiJ>'sv/il& fortifications. 
Enough to ruin twenty nations, 
Or any thing you know can't fail,' 
To be a tub to Party's whale. 

Then whilft they nibble, growl, and worry, 135: 

All keen and bufy, hurry-fturry ; 
Britannia's fhip you onward guide. 
Wrapt in fecurity and pride. 

4 Accept 
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Accept fair praife ; but while I live 
Your Regency I can't forgive; 140 

My Tory foul with anger fwell'd, 
When I a parcerd Crown beheld ; 
Prerogative put under hatches, 
A Monarchy of flireds and patches ; 
And lo! a Phantom! to create, 145 

A huge Hermaphrodite of State ! 
A monfter, more alarming ilill 
Than Fox's raw-head India Bill ! 

THUFtLOW, forbear thy awful frown; 
I beg you may liQt look me down; 15b' 

My honeft fervour do not fcout, 
I too like thee can be devout. 
And in a folemn invocation*. 
Of loyalty make proteftation, * 

* When I forget Him, may God, forget mc ! " . y 
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Courtiers, who chanc'd to gucfs stright, 155 

And bafk now in the Royal fight. 
Gold fticks and filver, and white wands, 
Enfigns of favour in your liands, 
Glittering with ilars, and envied feen 
Adom'd with ribbands blue, red, green I 160 

I charge you of deceit keep clears 
And poiibn not the Sovereign's ear : 

ne'er let Majefty iuppole 

The Princes friends muft be Hii foeSr 

There is not one amongft you all ^65 

Whole fword is readier at his call ; 

An ancient Baron- of the Isuid, 

1 by my King fliaH ever fiand; 
B6t when it pleafes Heav'n to* ihroud 

The Roy^ image in a cloudy tjo> 

That inyige in the Heir I fee,. 
The ranee is then as Kii^ to ttte. 

Lefs 
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Let's have, altho* the ikies ihould lour, 
No interval of Regal pow*! ♦. 

Where have I wandered? do I dream ? 175 

Sure flaves of power are not my theme ; 
But honeft flaves, the ions of toil, . 
Who cultivate the Planter** foiL 

He who to thwart God*s fyilem + tries, 
Bids mountains fink, and vallies rife ; i<Sb- 

Slavery, fubje6lion, what you will, 
Has ever been, and will be ftill : 
Trufl me, that in this wprldof woe 
Masikind mufl di£Fei%ntburdiens know;. 
Each bear his own, th'^i^oftle ^oke ; i^g 

And chiefly they who bear die yoke.^ 

From wile fubordinati(Hi*s plan 
^pring^ the chief happinefs of man ; 

* JUtracanOf Soloecubuitt nox nuMa Jequutat See Caudkn's Remains. 

t The ftate of flamy is Adkoowledged bdtb in the Old TeftaAietifc 
aod the New. 

Yet 
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'Yet from that fource td numbers flow-^^ ■ '*'• ' - 
Varieties of pain and woe ; - " 1 90 

Look round this land of freedom, pray, ,: ,..,,.• , 
And all its lower ranks furvey; .... .,. . . 

iBid the hard-working labourer fpezJc, 
What are his fcanty gains a week ? \ 
All huddled in a finoaky ftied, 195 

How are his wife and children fed ? 
Are not the poor in conflant fear 
Of the relentlels Overfeer? 

London ! Metropolis of bliis ! 
Ev'n there fad fights we cannot miis ; 200 

Beggars at tv^ comer ftand, 
With doleful look and irsmbHng hand ; ) . 

Hear .the ihrill piteous cry of fweef, 

See wretches riddling an afli heap; 

The ftreets fome for old iron fcrape, 205 

And fcarce the crufli of wheels efcape; 

Some 
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Some {hare with dogs the half-eat bones, 
From dunghills pick'd with weary groans. 

Dear Cumberland, whofe various powers 210 
Preferve thy life from languid hours. 
Thou, fcholar, ftateiman, traveller, wit. 
Who profe and verfe alike canft hit ; . 
Whofe gay Weft- Indian on> our ftage. 
Alone might check this ftupid rage;^, 215- 

Faftidious — ^yet O ! condefcend. 
To range with an . advent'rous friend : 
Together let- us beat-. the rounds, . 
St. Giles's ample blackguard . bounds : 
Try what* th* accurs'd.iSAtfrt'j Garden yields, 220 

His bludgeon where the Flapi-man wields ; 
Where female votaries of fin. 
With fetid rags and breath of gin, 
Like antique ftatues ftand in rows, 
Fine fragments fure, but ne'er a nofe. 225 

Let 
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Let us with calmneis afcertain 

The liberty of Lewkner's Lane, 

And Cockpit-Alley — Stewards RentSf 

Where the fleec'd drunkard oft repents* 

With Bentley's* critical acumen 230 

Explore the haunts of evil's Numen ; 

And in the hundreds of Old Drury, 

Defcant de legibus Naturae +* 

Let's prowl the courts of Newton-Street, 

Where infamy and murder meet; 235 

Where Carpmeal J muft with caution tread, 

Macmanus tremble for his head. 

Jealous look fharp with all iiis eyes. 

And TowNSHEND apprehend furprife ; 

And having view'd the horrid maze, 240 

Let's juftify the Planter's ways. " 

* The great Dr. Bentlejr was,^^r. dupnberlgoif p graodisU]^* 

f Mr. Cumberland is a defcendant of Biihop Cumberland, who wrote 
De legihu NMtara, 

X Meffieurs Carpmeal, Macmanus, Jealous, and Towniheod, gentlemen 
of the Publick Office, in Bow-Street. 

6 Lo 
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Lo then, in yonder fragrant iflc 
Where Nature ever feems to fiiiile. 
The cheerful gang * ! — ^the negroes fee 
Perform the talk of induftry: 
Ev*n at their labour hear them fmg, 245 

While time flies quick on downy wing; 
Finifh'd the bus'nefs of the day, 
No human beings are more gay: 
Of food, clothes, cleanly lodging fure. 
Each has his property fecure ; 250 

Their wives and children are protefled,. 
In ficknels they are not neglefted ;. 
And when old age brings a releafe;. 
Their grateful days they end' in peace. 

But fliould our Wrongheads have their will, 255 
Should Parliament approve their bill, 

* Sir William Young has a ferics of piftures, in which the negroes in our 
plantations are juftly and pleafingly exhibited in various fcenes. 

D Pernicious 
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Pernicious as th' efFed- would be, 

T' abolifh negro flavery, 

Such partial freedom would be vain, 

Since Love's ftrong empire muft remain. ^260 

Venus, Czarina of the (kies, 
Defpotick by her killing eyes, 
Millions of flaves who don!t complair^, 
Confefe her univerfal reign: 

And Cupid too well-us'd to try "26^ 

His bow-ftring lath, and darts to ply. 
Her little Driver ftiJl we find, 
A wicked rogue, although he's blind. 

Bring me not maxims from the fchools ; 
Experience tiow my condufl: rules; ^70 

O ! tnift thy lover true, 

I muft and will be Have to you. 

Yet 
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Yet I muft fay — ^but pr*ythee finile, — 
'Twas a hard trip to Paphos ifle; 
By your keen roving glances caught, 2 j^ 

And to a beauteous tyrant brought ; 
My head with giddinefe tum'd round,. 
With ftrongeft fetters I was bound ; 
I fancy from my frame and face, 
You thought me of th' Angola race * : 280 

You kept me long indeed, my dear. 
Between the decks of hope and fear; 
But this and all the Jeafoning o'er, 
My bleffings I enjoy the more. 

Contented with my fituation, 285, 

I want but little regulation ; 
At intervals Chan/on d boire 
And good old port in my Code noire y 

* The Angola blacks are the mod ferocious. The author does not boaft, 
like Abyffinian Takoob, " of no ungracious figure" : nor does he, like another 
beau garfotii Mr. Gibbon, prefix his pleafing countcoaace to captivate the 
ladies. 
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Nor care I when I've once begun. 
How long I labour, in the fun 290 

Of )'our bright eyesj — which beam with joy, 
Warm, cheer, enchant, but don't deftroy. 

My charming friend ! it is full time 
To clofe this argument in rhime ; 
The rhapfody muft now be ended, 295 

My propofition I've defended ; 
For, Slavery there muft ever be, 
While we have Miftreffes like thee ! 



THE END. 



